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me to have melodrama brought in to reinforce
military. operations, but I said nothing, as the
column was actually starting. Finding my way to
its head, I joined Nuri and Lawrence, who were
waiting dismounted a few hundred yards from the
village for a guide to come out and conduct the six
desperadoes to the Armenian's lodging. I did not
actually see the chosen six, and never knew if they
were to be regulars or irregulars ; but as it turned
out they were not wanted, for while we sat waiting
there we heard an engine puffing heavily up the
steep gradient on our left. It came to a stand-still
just below us, and sounds of booted feet and hoarse
words of command came up to us through the night
mist. We sat perfectly still, and in a few minutes
the young sheikh came back to say that Turkish and
German reinforcements had just arrived, the Ar-
menian was no longer in command, and the melo-
drama could not take place. I heard this with
some relief, as I had been getting very nervous, and
did my best to discourage a whispered proposal from
Nuri to attack the Germans with the bayonet. I
had no stomach for this, as I was quite certain that
the Arabs were not up to it, and thought it a pity for
us to risk throwing everything away when we had
been so successful.
In the end we crawled back to Mezerib, where
we were joined at dawn on the lyth September by
the rest of the column, except for the armoured
cars and Peake's demolition party, who were to go
straight back to Umm Taiyeh. The first thing to
be done was to complete the demolitions at Mezerib
station, while the force marched across, out of sight
of Deraa, to recross the Hejaz railway-line at Nasib,
Lawrence and I, with some of the French detach-
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